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Volume 1 FOR T H E W E E K BEGINNING JULY 12, 1926 Number 26 
I T is four minutes of eight on the sixth floor of the Aeolian Building, 33 West 42nd street, 
8 8 New York City—the studio of the Radio 
8° Corporation of America. Streets all about 
the building are teeming with traffic, thousands 
of folks pleasure-bent, rivers of automobiles. 
But up here in the studio there is quite, echoless 
quiet—thanks to wall-curtains chemically treat-
ed to keep out all sound. 
Walter Haenschen's famous orchestra, fifteen 
pieces, is ready. Daniel, world-famous an-
nouncer, stands by the microphone, a little, 
wierd, circular instrument on a thin post, mouth-
high. In the reception room, close by, an 
amplifier brings the last strains of music from 
the program ending at eight o'clock. The 
director raises his baton. Silence-doors are 
closed. 
Listen to Daniel—"This is the studio of W. 
J. Z., in Aeolian Hall, New York City, where 
we will broadcast the second Sanford-Florida 
Sunshine Hour, under the supervision of 
Arthur R. Curnick." 
Miles away, out on Long Island, are two 
mammoth towers, the sending aerials for the 
station, from whose impetus words and music 
will leap the world around—literally, for this 
station has been heard recently in South Africa, 
and Palestine, and within the Arctic Circle. 
Wait ing in the studio are Miss Erva Giles, 
one of the most famous radio sopranos of the 
world, chosen as soloist by the Royal Type-
writer Company for their special programs on 
the air, and Bentley Ford, barytone, a splendid 
voice particularly adapted to duet work with 
Miss Giles. Mr. Ford, by the way, is from the 
South, Miss Giles from Maine, truly a national 
atmosphere in a Florida program—and how 
fittingly so! 
And now follows here the entire spoken pro-
gram of the hour. You can visualize it, if you 
were unable to hear it because of static condi-
tions in Florida. (The musical interspersions 
are designated in parentheses.) 
"Tonight we invite you to motor south with 
us to Sanford, Florida, over the Black Bear 
Trai l , a scenic route unsurpassed in its inspir-
ing beauty. Not long after leaving New York, 
we are speeding on smooth, glistening roads 
HOW T H E MILLIONS HEARD 
The Story of Sanford From WJZ 
A P I C T U R E OF T H E STUDIO SCENE T O G E T H E R W I T H T H E 
C O N T I N U I T Y OF JULY. 2. 
that unroll before us like winding white tape 
through the fertile Shenandoah Valley and lead 
us to the Blue Ridge Mountains of Virginia." 
("Trail of The Lonesome Pine.") 
"Southward we go. A new range of higher 
peaks looms before us and we are in the west-
ern part of North Carolina, with her grand 
panormas of mountains and winding valleys, 
and her cities that rise vertiably into the land 
of the sky." ("Carolina in the Morning.") 
"Leaving the mountains behind us, the Black 
Bear Tra i l finds its way through the cotton 
fields of South Carolina and Georgia. On 
either side of the road, the serried rows of cot-
ton-plants roll away as far as the eye can see. 
Here and there a carefree darkey bends over 
to pluck the fuzzy white bolls of cotton, singing 
a lilting song as he works. We are in the 
heart of Dixie." ("Dixie Ditties.") 
"We cross the Florida State line and espy our 
first orange tree. As we near Seminole County, 
of which Sanford is the chief city, the landscape 
takes on a luxuriant tropical aspect. We see 
moss-drapped oaks; lithe, startling palm-trees; 
and flowers—everywhere. Myriads of them! 
We are in a land of sunshine and roses." 
("Only a Rose.") 
"Now we know that we are nearing Sanford, 
for great fields of celery appear. Sanford is 
the celery center of the world. We see the 
colored folk at their work, eternally singing 
their chanties as they slowly wend their way 
up and down the long, long rows of the celery 
fields." ("Negro Chantey.") 
"Seminole County is a hunter's paradise. All 
you need is a gun, a license, and the time. Risa 
up before the sun has mounted over the crimson 
East, while the dew still clings to the vine and 
sends a new-distilled smell of verdure to your 
nostrils, whistle for your setter, sling your gun 
in the loop of your arm, and away to the fields." 
("Hunting Song.") 
"Over a long bridge, just recently freed of 
tolls, we cross the graceful St. Johns River— 
the Nile of America—Below us, a slender white 
cruiser, flying the pennant of the Sanford Yacht 
Club, skims blithely over the rolling sapphire 
waters." (" Gondoliera.") 
"As we reach Sanford, the light of another 
day has ebbed into night. A round, white moon 
rides over Lake Monroe at the edge of the city. 
Dimly along the curving shore, the tall palms 
thrust their fan-like fronds into the sky. It is 
a Southern night." ("Along Miami Shore," 
vocal duet.) 
"Suddenly we are arrested by the sound of 
music. It is the Sanford Municipal Band in 
Central Park. We turn toward it and stop in 
front of the ornate Municipal Library. Across 
the square, several church spires reach needle-
like towards the heavens. To the left, in the 
distance, we see the white-lined faces of the 
municipal tennis-courts. We listen to the band 
play a rousing march." (March.) 
"New fine buildings are constantly adding to 
the visible strength of Sanford. But her true 
strength is not to be seen by the naked eye. 
It is the quiet, dauntless, driving power of her 
agricultural environment. The soil of Seminole 
County yields millions of dollars worth of fruit 
and vegetables every year under the benign 
influence of the smiling Florida sun." ("It's a 
Perfect Day In Florida") 
"Idly we move toward the magnificent City 
Hall, a picturesque piece of Spanish architec-
ture. The evening is pleasantly cool, though 
it is midsummer. In the ballroom of the City 
(Continued on Page 2) 
PARADISE. 
All that the word implies, for the home-lovers who live in SAN LANTA. Beautiful 
homes, highly restricted, distinctive design, assured individuality, which you cannot 
get elsewhere. 
PRICES are right and T E R M S very attractive. 
K N I G H T & MacNEILL 
First National Bank Building 
REALTORS 
SALES AGENTS Sanford, Florida 
Two 
This Week In Sanford 
Published Weekly at 204 N. Park Ave., Sanford 
Telephone 236 
Advertising Rates on Application 
Arther R. Curnick, Editor and Publisher 
Entered at Postoffice, Sanford, Florida, as third 
Class Matter 
T H E EDITOR'S CORNER 
Hewing to the line, let the chips fall when 
they may 
AN OPEN LETTER TO YOU ALL 
Dear Folks of Seminole County: 
There must needs be some plain speaking 
about this radio publicity, its support and its 
lack of support. 
Never in a good many years of experience 
in publicity work have I seen an opportunity 
come to a community for sound advertising of 
the best sort at as little cost. By a peculiarly 
fortunate combining of circumstances Sanford 
has had the opportunity of telling its story 
to the world for twelve consecutive weeks for 
five hundred and fifty dollars per week. 
It is a safe estimate that five millions of 
people hear these broadcasts, facts on the city 
touched with the beauty of the finest music,— 
programs that have been picked by New York 
papers as leaders and favorably judged by 
the best radio critics of America. 
T H I S W E E K IN SANFORD with the help 
of the Real Estate Board, endeavored to pay 
for the first broadcast and did so, without 
one cent of profit,—in fact with loss. We re-
ceived definite assurance that the second and 
succeeding nights as offered by the Radio 
Corporation would be guaranteed, and on that 
basis we arranged the second program. 
A few hours before the second program we 
received word that Sanford would not pay 
for the hour or any more hours. J. C. Bills, 
Jr., and T H I S W E E K IN SANFORD paid for 
that hour. We are moving heaven and earth 
to get individuals to help continue the series; 
maybe by the time this issue comes off the press 
a way out will be found. 
WTe were informed that the Chamber of 
Commerce had no money, which is probably 
true,—but the unfortunate point is that with a 
budget of amazing proportions for 1925-1926,— 
so large that it attracted the attention of the 
entire country,—that at such a time as this 
there was no way of grasping an opportunity 
such as this. T w o cities of Florida have pleaded 
with the Radio Corporation to give them the 
opportunity Sanford has had, and they have 
been referred to the editor of this paper. 
We have sacrificed heavily because we be-
lieve that regardless of all criticism, regard-
less of our shortcomings and chances taken, 
Sanford's story is the talk of the nation. We 
• • • _.u i ' 
rejoice in that. 
Is not this the lesson? Cannot the Chamber 
of Commerce keep in hand from its next receipts 
a reserve for such an emergency as this? 
Our hats are off to the folks who did help 
us so magnificiently, the Real Estate Board, 
Joseph Marentette, E. C. Mason, Haynes & 
Ratliff, J. G. Bills, Jr., and the subscribers to 
this magazine. To them is the credit. 
As to the future, we're going to do our best. 
A. R. C. 
HOW THE MILLIONS HEARD 
(Continued from Page 1) 
Hall a dance is evidently in progress, as we 
hear rhythmic strains wafted toward us." 
("Valencia.") 
"We drive down toward the new Forrest 
Lake Hotel, as fine as any in the South. Along 
the shore boulevar-d, the brilliant lights of the 
White Way are reflected in the slumbrous 
waters of Lake Monroe. Away in the distance, 
the red and green running-lights of a Jackson-
ville steamer glimmer into view. The faint 
echo of the deck-hands singing tingles lightly 
upon our ears." ("Deck Song.") 
"Sanford is growing. A new home is com-
pleted there once a day. Transportat ion facili-
ties and plentiful labor assure industrial devel-
opment. We spy a pretentious Moving Picture 
Theater , and decide to visit, entering just in 
time to hear a clear-voiced soprano singing." 
(Waltz from "Vagabond King.") 
"The picture is an entertaining one. The 
star dances a sinuous tango, and the theater 
o r c h e s t r a accompanies h i s movements. 
("Marigny.") 
"We leave the theater and turn toward the 
Forrest Lake Hotel again. As we pass the City 
Hall, the dance seems to be at its height. They 
are dancing a fox-trot. One of the party-
recognizes the tune and tells us what it is." 
("What Was I To Do?") 
"We reach the Forrest Lake Hotel and dis-
miss our car for the night. After registering, 
we start to our rooms, but stop a minute or so 
on the way to listen to the music from the grill 
room. A soprano and barytone are singing 
one of the numbers from the new 'George 
White's Scandals'." ("I'm The Boy and You're 
The Girl") 
"From the windows of our rooms, we cannot 
refrain from taking a final glimpse of the 
Florida moon as it sends its silvery trail across 
Lake Monroe. Reluctuantly we turn away and 
prepare to rest after the full day we have had. 
Our minds throng with memories of a thousand 
colorful pictures." ("Good Night.") 
Following this musical number, Daniel an-
nounced that a fraternal argument would be 
put on for a few moments by Mr. J. C. Bills, 
Jr. and Mr. Curnick. Here is it, word for 
word as given: 
Curnick—Tell me, Mr. Bills, in all your run-
ning around Florida, how did it happen that 
you chose Sanford as a place of business and 
home ? 
Bills—My answer to that can be very direct. 
Because Sanford is a city substantial, solidly 
founded on the soil, with guaranteed agricul-
tural returns, and as a place to live the year 
round its conditions are ideal. 
Curnick—Yes, but the heat in the summer. 
It is—• 
Bills—You are dead wrong if you think it 
is unbearably hot in Sanford. Cool evenings, 
and bracing air, keep the body in excellent 
shape; it's a great place to raise kiddies. You 
know there is never a heat prostration in 
Florida. 
Curnick—Is your city thoroughly modern?— 
I mean for actual living, prices, etc. How does 
it compare with northerns communities? 
Bills—It compares favorably in every way. 
Public services are modern, the city is well and 
handsomely built, beautiful Lake Monroe is an 
over-present inspiration; and prices are no 
higher than North. 
Curnick—Certainly sounds interesting. How 
about real estate values? 
Bills—They are not inflated. Good home 
sites are obtainable and you know you can 
build very cheaply and well in the South—no 
cellars, and no foundations except posts. That ' s 
a whole lot, and no heavy winter clothing to 
buy. 
Curnick—You have a mighty fine slogan for 
Sanford, "The City Substantial." What is your 
slogan for Seminole County? 
Bills—By George, we haven't any! T h a t 
gives me an idea. I will offer right now three 
handsome hampers of our best Florida fruit for 
the best three slogans mailed to the Sanford 
Chamber of Commerce, on Seminole County. 
Curnick—How many words? 
Bills—Not over five. 
Curnick—Thank you Mr. Bills. Well, there 
you are. T h a t Florida fruit is something worth 
while, believe me, especially direct by express. 
Sit down right now and send along your five-
WORLD-WIDE NEWS 
WASHINGTON.—Ocean- 'oorne tonnage of 
South Atlantic ports, including all those from 
the Virginia Caps to Key West, shows" a pro-
nounced increase during the past five years. 
The total for the first quarter of 1926 was 
926,000 tons, an increase of 130 per cent over 
the first quarter of 1922 and of 7.3 per cent 
over the first quarter of 1925. 
CHICAGO.—While Miss Ueta Leggett of 
Fort Worth, Tex., lay critically ill here in 
hospital, two rivals for her hand, Charles Fox 
and Joe Gerock, also of Fort Worth, paid 
jointly for passage for one person in a mail 
airplane, from that city to Chicago, and then 
drew lots for it. Gerock won. Fox drove him 
in his car to the plane and in bidding him good-
bye and good luck charged him to tell Miss 
Leggett, "Joe sent word he loves you." Gerock 
made the trip safely and was taken to the 
girl's bedside. 
PARIS.—By a precedent decree just handed 
down by the Appeals Court of Montpellier it 
now becomes possible throughout France for a 
wife to collect from her husband damage-
money for the treatment on which she based 
and won her petition for divorce. 
BEIRUT, Syria.—The French Government 
has announced the "indefinite postponement" 
of the trial of Bennett J. Doty of Memphis, 
Tenn., on the death-charge of deserting from 
the French Foreign Legion in time of war. A 
freshly current story of Doty's offense is that he 
was captured by Druse tribesmen while he was 
absent from the Legion without leave. Later.— 
July 15 is announced as the trial date. 
LONDON.—A Turkish bazaar aboard a 
Turkish steamship anchored at Greenwich was 
visited by many American tourists and London-
ers. The rich stuffs of the Near East display-
ed in these floating shops were in charge of 
bob-haired short-skirted Turkish girls, and 
visitors hoping to encounter the mystery of 
languorous veiled women were disappointed. 
word slogan to the Sanford Chamber of Com-
merce. 
Winners will be chosen by the president of 
the three civic clubs of the city, Rotary, Kiwanis 
and Lions, and the secretaries of the Chamber 
of Commerce and Real Estate Board. The 
winners' names will be announced at the Florida 
Hour next Friday. Thank you. 
Finally came these concluding words : "So 
end tonight's reminiscenses of Florida, given 
through the courtesy of Sanford, Florida. This 
hour is presented each Friday evening at 8 
o'clock, Daylight Saving Time. You are in-
vited to call at the Garden Room of the Wal-
dorf Hotel, New York City, for further infor-
mation on Sanford and for a souvenir, and 
drop a line anyway to the Sanford Chamber of 
Commerce or Real Estate Board. This is sta-
tion WJZ, turning over our program to the 
Serenaders at 9 o'clock, Daylight Saving Time. 
Let us hear from you as to how you enjoyed 
the program. Thank you." 
And again the story of Sanford on magic 
ether-waves has entered the minds of millions 
of people, a story that can never die and whose 
effect will be felt bv this city for years to come. 
ENGINEERS D E F E A T A. C. L. R. R. 
Keen interest is being taken In the baseball 
games of the City League. The Engineers' 
team from the City Engineering Department 
defeated the strong A. C. L. R. R. team 3-1 on 
Saturday the 3d. George Tucker pitched a 
creditable game for five innings and held the 
opponents to one run, while Wal t Tyler puzzled 
the batters for the rest of the game. The 
Engineers are a new entrant in the contest, and 
are out to make all teams hustle to win. It is 
hoped the public will show more interest by a 
larger attendance as the schedule continues. 
Fellowship greets the world with a big 
handclasp and appreciation. 
Three 
t AMUSEMENT SECTION T H E W E E K IN LOCAL T H E A T R E S — N O T E S FROM S T A G E A N D FILM t 
THE UNKNOWN SOLDIER 
Of "The Unknown Soldier," showing at the 
Milane Tuesday," it is reported— 
"Tears , thrills and laughter—there is plenty 
of each in The Unknown Soldier, the big war 
drama, a picture that every man, woman and 
child in America should see. 
"The Unknown Soldier is more than a mere 
motion picture. It is a permanent post-war 
document of glorious cinematic interpretation— 
a lasting tribute to a national ideal. It will be 
remembered by film fans long after the other 
war pictures have been forgotten. 
"Replete with human interest, dramatic 
climaxes, and thrills, it makes a sympathetic ap-
peal to all types of patriots. The leading roles 
are admirably portrayed by Charles Emmett 
Mack, Marguer i te De La Motte, Henrv B. 
Walthall and Ethel Wales ." 
THE WISE GUY 
Of "The Wise Guy," on the screen at the 
Milane Wednesday, it is announced— 
"Frank Lloyd, who produced the well remem-
bered 'Sea Hawk, ' has completed a new produc-
tion for First National which promises to sur-
pass in interest his previous achievement. This 
is 'The Wise Guy,' with James Kirkwood in the 
title role. Others featured in the cast are Betty 
Compson, M a r y Astor, M a r y Carr , George F. 
Marion, and George Cooper. It was especially 
written for the screen by Jules Furthman. 
" 'The Wise Guy' sees Kirkwood in the role of 
a crook who turns to evangelism as a means of 
making money. He travels from town to town 
with a big tent-tabernacle, and while he holds 
the pupulace of the towns spellbound with his 
eloquent cant his confederates go through the 
congregation and strip their pockets. 
"In the end, however, the faking preacher's 
holy words convince his gang and finally even 
himself, and they decide to go straight. 
"I t is a powerful picture, one of the strong-
est that Frank Lloyd has ever made, and with a 
story like the thunder of a cannon." 
ELLA CINDERS 
Of "Ella Cinders," booked to the Milane for 
Thursday, it is reported— 
"A whole town turned out to help make a 
motion picture when Alfred E. Green, director 
of Colleen Moore, swooped down on the hamlet 
of Encino, Cal., recently to procure some out-
door scenes for 'Ella Cinders, ' Miss Moore s 
latest First National release. 
"When Green and his staff and the principals 
arrived on the location, the director saw that 
the scenes to be taken could be atmospherically 
strengthened by using some hundred extras as 
natives of the place. Time and distance were 
against sending to Los Angeles for these, so 
Green sent his assistants to recruit all available 
townsmen. 
"The novelty of the opportunity appealed 
strongly to them. It came as a welcome relief 
in a humdrum existence and a really thrilling 
experience. Green's men had no trouble in 
requisitioning all the natives they needed, some 
even quiting counters and tolls to accept the 
chance to perform . before the camera. 
"They felt flattered when asked to perform 
Green declared later. And when we offered to 
pay them—what do you think?—thev scorned 
it!" 
THE ROAD TO MANDALAY 
gathered at even a screen studio, for the filming 
of 'The Road to Mandalay, ' Lon Chaney's new 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer vehicle. It is a vivid 
I rama of Singapore, Mandalay, and the Bengal 
Bay region, with Chaney in the role of Singa-
pore Joe, weird and sinister ruler of the Singa-
pore underworld. Probably every race on earth 
was represented in the crowd scenes in the big 
production. 
"Ted Browning, who produced 'The Unholy 
Three ' and 'The Black Bird, ' both s tarr ing 
Chaney, has directed 'The Road to Mandalay ' 
from a story written by himself and Herman 
J. Mankiewicz." 
SANDY 
Of "Sandy." to be screened at the Milane 
Saturday, it is reported— 
"A face like an angel—a heart of fire—and a 
laugh ringing with joy! 
"This is Sandy, Fox Films' version of Elenore 
Meherin's gripping serial printed in every city 
of any prominence in the United States. Madge 
Bellamy has the title role in the Fox production 
directed by Ha r ry Beaumont. 
"There is a climax to tighten your breath— 
to keep you on edge with restless eagerness— 
for it is a climax which bares the soul of a 
woman. It shows the hidden and acing thoughts 
of a fair American girl who is put to the sever-
est test. 
"When you see Sandy McNeil stripped of her 
bonny difiance, when you see those shadowed 
eyes struck with terror—that delicate mouth 
tense with agony—you will feel her fears and 
experience her own compelling problems." 
FLORIDA TRAVEL INCREASES 
Of "The Road to Mandalay ," to be shown at 
the Milane Friday, it is announced—• 
"Malays, half-castes, mulattoes, and Orientals 
mingled in one of the strangest assemblages 
Trave l into Florida from ali parts of the 
country has increased considerably this year 
aver that of the same period last year, accord-
ing to information received by the executive 
secretary of the Florida Association of Real 
Estate Boards. 
Probably the best indication of the value of 
real estate as investment is the growing prac-
tice of many large insurance companies of in-
vesting a large par t of 'their accumulated 
wealth in this form of security. 
* # * * 
Realtors today are educating the public to 
the value of real estate investment, and are 
also urging the holding of such investment until 
maximum returns can be made on them. One 
of the tendencies of the real estate buying 
public is to sell too quickly. Conservative ad-
vice counsels the holding of the average home 
lot at least four years. After all, it is not the 
tremendous profits that may be made overnight 
that should be sought so much as the conserva-
tive "buy" that will return greater dividends, 
for the money invested, that the ordinary stock 
or bond. 
CODE OF E T H I C S 
Article 14. A Realtor should not buy 
for himself property listed with him, por 
should he acquire any interest therein, 
without first making his true position 
clearly known to the listing broker. 
Article 15. When asked for an ap-
praisal of real property or an opinion on 
a real estate problem, the Realtor should 
never give an unsidered answer ; his 
counsel constitutes a professional service 
which he should render only after having 
ascertained and weighed the facts, and 
for which he should make a fair charge. 
Z IEGFELD SIGNS E S T H E R RALSTON 
Declaring she is typical of everything that is 
signified by the title of the picture, Jesse L. 
Lasky and Florenz Ziegfeld in a joint statement 
announced that Esther Ralston, selected by 
Ziegfeld himself, will play the leading role in 
Ziegfeld's "Glorifying the American Girl" , 
soon to be made into a Paramount picture. 
"Miss Ralston, we firmly believe", said the 
statement, "has all of the attributes that make 
the young American girl of today the fascinat-
ing creature which she is, and our choice of 
her for the leading role in this picture comes 
as a result of a thorough canvass of everybody 
who possibly could be considered available for 
this par t ." 
Miss Ralston has just completed work as the 
heroine of "Old Ironsides", James Cruze's big 
historical special of the early American Navy. 
T H I S W E E K IN SANFORD 
Circulates in Eleven States.—A good thing 
to subscribe for and advertise in. 
The 
Milane Theatre 
The Latest and Best in 
Photo Drama Attractions 
W A T C H T H I S PAGE WEEKLY 
For Announcement Reviews 
THE 
Seminole Printery 
Printing that Pleases 
Typewriters and Adding Machines 
0 
Ninth and French Telephone 404 
COME TO 
Laneys Drug Store 
Service and Courtesy 
Whitman's and Nunnally's Candies 
Phone 103 Meisch Bldg. 
We Appreciate Your Business 
i i i m i i m i i i m 
Four 
ST. GEORGE GETS THE DRAGON 
ON ST. JOHNS' BANKS 
Go on along away! there are ghosts. Well 
then, why shouldn't there be dragons? Of 
course there a r e ! And a Princess? Certainly. 
And a brand new St. George? You bet. Any-
thing can happen again, in Florida. Wasn' t the 
St. Johns camping here when de Leon sought 
The Spring? Isn't the grey old Stream still 
strolling about? Well then. 
Lieutenant Walter J. d'Wolski (St. George), 
late U. S. Army, was driving the car casually 
in sight of the St. Johns and pointed for Mt. 
Dora. Mrs. d'Wolski (the Princess) sat be-
side him. In the tonneau were Mr. and Mrs. 
Eugene DeRath of Cassia, friends of the 
d'Wolskis. The date was May 10 of the present 
year. The hour belonged to the forenoon. The 
place was the Crow's Bluff Road between 
Altoona and Paiseley. All set? 
"Look!" cried the Princess gently. "The log! 
—the big old one over there!—it moves!" 
T h a t was true talk; it moved. But a log 
assuredly it was not. 
Swordless, quite without armor, d'Wolski 
descended to the ground. He loked about him. 
He saw a stick. He picked it up and swished 
it. It was rotten. It broke. He picked up an-
other. It might do. He advanced. The three 
in the car held their breaths. The moving log 
moncuvered into a corner of brush. It faced 
about. It hissed. D'Wolski struck . . . . 
The battle with the Dragon lasted a quarter 
of an hour, at the end of which period six 
feet and two inches of Florida alligator lay 
stunned, inert, and St. George's lean and olive-
faced form resumed its wonted erectness. The 
Princess supplied a strip of linen and they 
bound shut the saurian's jaws and tied him on 
the running-board; and proceeded toward Mt. 
Dora. 
Along-awhile later the Dragon revived, re-
moved himself from captivity, and went away. 
But not far. Again d'Wolski battled . . . 
and this time it was written behind his closed 
and blood-hooded eyes that at sunset the 
saurian would die. Which he did, on the run-
ning-board, after the custom of his kind. 
Not once had the Princess screamed. Not 
once had St. George faltered against great odds. 
Be these things recorded. Also, the Dragon is 
now a stuffed dragon and a trophy in the hall 
of years. Wallah. D'Wolski hath furthermore 
slain bears where the St. Johns silently slithers. 
Six wounds he took in the Great Slaughter and 
twice was gassed. A Pole. 
FIRST M E T H O D I S T CHURCH 
The Woman's Missionary Society will begin 
their study class next Wednesday, July 14th, at 
3:30 o'clock. The meeting will be held at the 
church and it will be open for any who wish to 
join, whether members of the Missionary 
Society or not. 
The Misses Virginia and Helen Jinkins, Miss 
Katherine Burhman, and Mrs. J. D. Jinkins left 
last week for Bradenton to attend the meeting 
of the Epworth League Assembly. 
At the meeting of the Board of Stewards the 
same officers were elected for the new year that 
have served for the past few years : L. P. 
Hagan, chairman; S. O. Shinholser, secretary; 
Z. B. Ratliff, treasurer. 
The regular business meeting of the Daugh-
ters of Wesley Class was well attended. This 
class, under the leadership of Mrs. Elizabeth B. 
Scott, president, and Mrs. H. B. McCall, teacher, 
is one of the most wideawake organizations of 
our church and is doing some splendid work. 
The Epworth League Council meeting will 
be held Tuesday evening July 13th and a full 
attendance is desired, as there are many things 
of importance to come before the cabinet. 
The Workers Council of the Sunday School 
will be held Tuesday evening July 13th, at the 
church at 8 o'clock and a full attendance is 
earnestly requested. At this meeting a program 
of work for the year will be made out and it 
is important that every teacher, officer, and the 
presidents of all organized classes be present. 
HIGHLAND PARK 
Sanfords, Most Exclusive Residential Development, Artistic, Unique, 
Distinctive, Different 
IN A CLASS BY ITSELF 
Highly Restricted, Close In and yet not High Priced 
Very Attractive Inducements to Builders of High Class Homes 
W. M. YOUNG 
O W N E R AND DEVELOPER 
208 North Park Avenue 
A CENTURY OLD MASTERPIECE 
T H E KIND OF A PLACE YOU W O U L D LOVE T O CALL H O M E 
WYNNEWOOD 
VALUES ARE BOUND T O INCREASE 
The Sanford Realty Company 
H. S. LONG, Manager 
I I I I I I I I I M I I I I I I I I I I I I I 
Passenger Yacht 
WELAKA 
Passenger Yacht will make Regular 
Excursion Tr ips Around the Lake 
Every Sunday at 2:30 and 4:30 
PRICE 50c 
LAKE MONROE TRANSPORTATION Co. 
P. O. Box 1135—Sanford 
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Taste the Difference 
Sanford Baking Company 
V A L D E Z HOTEL, 
S E M I N O L E H O T E L 
Operated by 
ROGERS AND WARNER 
W U R T W. WARNER, 
Manager 
Arthur R. Curnick 
Services 
T H E SEMINOLE ADVERTISING 
BUREAU 
"Publicity That Pays" 
T H E SEMINOLE E M P L O Y M E N T 
BUREAU 
"Workers for Workers" 
"THIS W E E K IN SANFORD" 
The Voice of Seminole County 
OUR OFFICE IS OPEN T O YOU 
204 North Park Avenue 
Telephone 236 Sanford, Florida 
bAurriEus 
New Midsummer Arr ival of Exquisite 
CHILDREN'S FROCKS 
A smart representation in Voiles, 
Dimities, Broadcloth, Crepe de Chines 
and other Novelty fabrics. All Pastel 
Colorings. Sizes 2 to 14. Pleasingly 
Priced $1.50 to $6.95. 
"The Post Office is next door to us." 
• n u n i l i u m 
I I I U I U I 
Exclusive Representative For 
GAGE, KNOX AND FISK 
CREA TIONS 
Phone 597-J 108 Park Avenue 
The Yowell Co. 
EVER FAST 
WASH FABRICS 
Guaranteed Fast to Sun and Wate r 
Suiting, Linen, Ginghams, Clothes, 
and Voiles, 50c to $1.25 yard 
Phone 123 Sanford, Fla. 
110 Magnolia Avenue 
EXCLUSIVE MILLINERY 
GIFTS 
THE SNAPSHOT COULMN 
L I T T L E P I C T U R E S FROM SOCIETY AND 
T H E FASHIONS. 
By Naomi Scoggan 
T h e Boar<_. of Managers of fne Woman's 
Club were delightfully entertained at a luncheon 
on Wednesday given by Mrs. E. A. Douglass 
in the Montezuma Hotel. 
Five-course luncheon was served at One in 
the private dining-room. At the center of the 
table were pink radiance roses with yellow 
snap-dragon. Corsages of tiny pink rose-buds, 
white begonias, and purple clusters of solanum 
were the place-flowers. The place-cards were 
figures of old-fashion ladies in pastel shades. 
Mrs. Douglass was assisted as hostess by her 
daughter, Mrs. Bryan Sturman of Atlanta, who 
is visiting her mother for several weeks. 
After luncheon Mrs. Douglass called a meet-
ing to discuss certain club matters which could 
not be left over until fall. A request was read 
from the Chamber of Commerce that a repre-
sentative be appointed for membership on the 
Chamber committee which is considering the 
building of a Chamber of Commerce home, 
and Mrs . Douglass was unanimously elected to 
that post. 
All the members of the board were present 
with exception of Mrs. Galloway, who is out of 
the city. 
Mrs. Douglass' guests were Mrs. W. M. 
Scott, Mrs. R. A. Newman, Mrs. Fred Williams, 
Mrs. W. S. Wiggins, Mrs. W. T. Wheeless, 
Mrs. John Meisch, Mrs. A. M. Philips, Mrs. 
Anne Van Ness Brown, Mrs. -W. S. Leak, Mrs. 
W. T. Langley, Mrs. E. L. Markell , Mrs. 
Henry Wight, and Mrs. Bryan Sturman. 
* * * * 
Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Wight entertained with a 
Yachting party Wednesday evening. Dinner 
was served after a delightful cruise around 
the lake. 
Mr. and Mrs . Wight 's guests were Mr. and 
Mrs. Percy Mero, Mr. and Mrs. Dick Brown, 
and Dr. J. N. Tolar . 
* * * * 
Mrs. Hawkins Connelly and small son Lee 
left Wednesday afternoon for Winston Salem, 
North Carolina, where they will be the guests 
of Mrs. Connelly's sister, Mrs. Hugh Carter 
Pollard. 
* # * * 
Mrs. Ha r ry Walsh left Fr iday for Baltimore 
and Chicago, where she will visit relations. 
Miss Helen Vernay will have as her house-
guest next week Miss Mary Parker McGraw 
of Gainesville, Florida. 
• * *• * * 
Miss Marga re t Zachary had as her guest on 
Tuesday Miss Mir iam Powell of Tampa . 
* * * * 
Mrs. E. D. Mobley and daughter, Miss 
Georgia, left Thursday for Myrtle Beach, North 
Carolina, to be the house-guests of Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles Fuller. 
i I I I 
Mrs. Samuel Puleston and daughters, the 
Misses Mary Elizabeth and Camilla, left 
Thursday for Haven Beach. They will be the 
guests of Mrs. Puleston's aunt, Mrs. T . W. 
Ramsey, several weeks. 
* * * * 
Miss Highland Chaffee had as her house-
guest for the week-end Miss Juanita Messmore 
of Daytona. 
* * * * 
Mr. and Mrs. John McNamara , former 
residents of Sanford, with their baby were 
guests here this week. 
* * * * 
The "peasant frock" is here again, with 
smocked yoke, belt and cuffs. Gay crepes are 
used in the makeup of these unusual dresses. 
* » * * 
In figured voils and silks nothing is smarter 
than polka-dots. Plain materials are being 
used with polka-dot tr imming to harmonize. 
Five 
Florida leads all states in diversity of food 
products, in variety of crops, fishes, birds, trees, 
flowers and herbs. It excels in number of 
growing days, in production of phosphate, 
naval stores, Fullers Earth, in fishing industry, 
in surafce water, in length of coastline, in area 
of standing timber, in winter-grown truck 
crops, in annual rainfall, in cocoanuts, bananas, 
celery, grapefruit, camphor, sisal and sponges, 
in muck soil, in drainage of rich lands, in 
variety of hay crops, in equable climate, and 
leads all Southern states in increase of popula-




'Not better than 
the BEST 
But better than 
the REST' 
Formerly The Palms Cafe 
in H O T E L V A L D E Z 
Si's Place 
C. T . Smith and C. W. Anderson 
PROPRIETORS 
Electric Refrigeration 




Stop at the 
Hotel Montezuma 
The Hotel With a Welcome 
JOHN R. MACDONALD 
110 Magnolia Avenue 
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W H A T SAITH 
SOLOMON? 
There was George. There was Carrie. And 
there was the Old Woman. Carrie is George's 
wife. The Old Woman is his mother. Which 
completes the ingredients necessary for the 
pepperiest pudding in the world. The proof of 
which is in repeated eatings. 
It is not known why God made mothers-in-
law. It is not known why He made daughters-
in-law. It is assumed that He did make them 
both, because the preachers tell us marriages 
are made in Heaven and what the dominies 
tell must be true. Nevertheless it is easier for 
the lay mind to believe that God planned Ruth 
and Naomi than that He perpetrated the re-
lationship of the law between Carrie and the 
Old Woman. Why not blame George for it? 
"George," spoke the mild-mannered Judge 
White in a very packed Police Court the first 
session after the Fourth, "you are charged with 
assault and battery and attempt to murder. 
Are you guilty or not guilty?" 
"Befo' th' Lohd, Judge, Ah hopes mah Jesus 
neveh lets me meet mah Gawd iffen Ah fixed 
t' murdeh heh an' tha's th' trooth." 
Such in exact was George's response, and 
he said it with a great black paw thrust toward 
the ceiling. It was an impressive gesture from 
one so unreasonably tall and thin and so un-
believably peg-trousered. The arm that upheld 
the uplifted hand ranged like a half-clothed 
ebony column up and up past the bad-eyed 
face and the cone-shaped head of Carrie 's hus-
band, and the voice that bore the wofds came 
whining from a diaphram singularly elongated 
and narrow. I recalled having once seen such 
another Divine mismasterpiece in the side-show 
of a famous circus, and the beady brightness of 
that creature's eyes now struck glintingly at me 
across memory's bridge of the years. I would 
not pick either that long-ago one or George to 
servant me afar in lonely places. 
On the Judge's desk reposed a pistol. It was 
a revolver. It was a six-shooter. It was a 
wide-snouted blue-barreled killer. It was, in 
the brief parlance of brief men, a Gun. 
"Is it yours, George?" suggested mildly the 
Judge, and held it to view on his sagging palm. 
"Nosseh." 
"Where did you get i t?" 
" 'T 'ain ' t mah gun. Mosseh." 
"No, it isn't your gun—any more. Where 
did you buy i t?" 
"Judge, Ah had thet weepun, onct." 
"Just so. What did you get it for?" 
"Goshamight, Jedge, he neveh " 
"Old Woman, shut up. Quit your yelling. 
Keep quiet. What did you get this gun for, 
George ?" 
"Foh a deefens' weepun, Judge. Yasseh." 
"And why did you keep a weapon of defense 
down at the bottom of your trunk? Careful 
now, George, don't get your lies mixed." 
"Goshamight, Jedge, she done pulled a knife 
an' " 
"Old Woman, shut your mouth. Keep quiet 
till I ask your. Officer, make her sit down and 
be quiet." The officer did that in part. He 
could settle her sharply in a seat, but he could 
not silence her mutterings or blanket the flashes 
of aged spite that reached from her wrinkled 
face toward George's wife. 
It had been a red battle, among the three of 
them, in the dim Goldsboro shack-kitchen in 
the early morning. George, chanted Carrie to 
the Judge, had arisen at dawn from a night-
long wrath and departed with profane promise 
to return and "strai't 'n out th' whole blanked 
house." He had returned quickly, bringing the 
Old Woman. He had fetched the Gun from his 
trunk up stirs. They had crowded Carrie into 
a small corner, and in the midst of her beating 
her groping hand had colsed on a very large 
butcher-knife indeed, lying on a table, and then 
the Old Woman had produced a knife from 
nowhere and grinningly hacked at Carrie over 
George's shoulder while George continued 
Carrie's thrashing. Carrie offered the Judge 
her hands and arm in red bandages and spat 
unprintable emotions into the Old Woman's 
leering face. 
"Carr ie ," spoke the Judge, "I'm going to dis-
miss your case, discharge you, let you go." 
"Turn me loose?" Shrilled Carrie. 
"Turn you loose," confirmed the Judge mildly. 
—"Old Woman, will you shut up, over there? 
Keep quiet. Officer, keep her quiet. 
"George, you can pay three hundred dollars 
and serve thirty days, or you can pay nothing 
and serve sixty days." A hag form leaped up 
among the benches, a hag hand of bony dark 
fingers made a sign in the air, and gnarled hag 
lips formed a silent question and sent it bullet-
like to George at the bar. 
"He given me sixty days!" bawled George 
between cupped black hands to the time-deafen-
ed ears of Carrie 's mother-in-law. 
"Goshamight, she^-" 
"Old Woman," said the Judge casually, "shut 
up." 
What saith Solomon? It is an honor for a 
man to keep aloof from strife; but every fool 
will be quarreling. He that troubleth his own 
house shall inherit the wind. 
FLORIDA N U G G E T S 
Out of the welter of the present real estate 
speculation which Florida's visitors (mostly) 
are forcing upon her, Florida herself is calcu-
lated to emerge with a marked increase in 
population and an augmented transcient popu-
lation. 
The St. Johns is the nation's longest and 
largest river flowing north. 
' P R O P E R T I E S O F M E R I T ' 
M A Y F A I R D R E A M W O L D 
developed by 
THE BOD WELL REALTY CO. 
214 East First Street 
20 years of experience behind us 
BEL-AIR 
SPECIAL FEATURES 
IN NEXT WEEK'S ISSUE 
"SANFORD TODAY," by J. C. Bills, Jr. 
As Given Over the Radio from New 
York 
"The Tra i l of the St. Johns," an 
intimate story by the editor 
ORDER YOUR COPY NOW 
SANFORD 
GROVE 
"Amid Majestic Pines" 
P R E M I E R P I O N E E R 
D E V E L O P M E N T 
of 150 acres 
H I G H in E L E V A T I O N 
H I G H in Q U A L I T Y 
L O W in P R I C E 
Crescent Boulevard 120 
ft. in width and Geneva 
Road, paved highways, 
Sanfo rd to Geneva , 
pass thru this property. 
Sanford Grove, Inc. 
E. C. MILLER, President 
OFFICES 
First National Bank Building 
Sanford, Florida 
New York Office 
115 Bank Street 
SWIMMING P O O L 
Seminole County's Finest is 
PALM S P R I N G S 
A T LONGWOOD 
Flowing 39,000 gallons of clear 
sparkling water every minute every 
day. 
COME ON IN 
AND BE COOL! 
Natural Sandy bottom; the most 
tropical scenery north of the Ever-
glades. 
B A T H I N G _. . . 2 5 Cents 
SUITS __25 Cents 
Children Under 6 Years Free 
Seven 
Classified Section 
A U T O M O B I L E S 
WILLYS-KNIGHT OVERLAND 
Parts and Service 
S A N F O R D O V E R L A N D C O . 
Park and Commercial Phone 58 
u i i u i i u u i i m u i u i i i u 
BEAUTY S H O P 
Get Ready for the Hot Weather, Have 
Your Permanent Now 
EUGENE METHOD 





T O HELP THEMSELVES 
i 204 North Park Ave. Phone 236 
P R I N T E R S 
T H I S W E E K IN SANFORD 
is printed by 
H A Y N E S & R A T L I F F 
Printers and Office Outfitters 
j 115 Park Ave. Phone 340 
P U B L I C I T Y 
Bring Your Publicity Problems to 
T H E S E M I N O L E 
A D V E R T I S I N G B U R E A U 
Arthur R. Curnick Service 
I 204 North Park Ave. Phone 236 
T H E GATES OF JAZZ 
By Arthur Rowland 
Printed in this Magazine by Special Arrangement 
W H A T HAS GONE BEFORE 
During a terrific thunderstorm in the 
Berkshire hills of New England a gigan-
tic spruce tree is struck by lightning. It 
falls across Granite Tra i l which runs be-
tween Burton Falls and Plainfield. 
A dance is held under the direction of 
the King family of Plainfield during 
which a contest is put on for the best 
dancer. 
Ruth King, a charming city bred girl, 
has been stirring the affections of Abel 
Reid as well as myself. In the dance 
contest Ruth is to select a partner from 
the crowd in the hall. There is a buzz 
of excitement, the floor is cleared and 
Abel leans against the wall by my side. 
To the surprise of all Ruth chooses 
Abel as partner, and he enters the con-
test; together they win. The great storm 
rolls up as the dance closes and Ruth and 
her brother Jack start for home over 
Granite Tra i l . Jack shows signs of in-
toxication, but into the night at break-
neck speed he drives away. 
The car dashes up an incline, striking 
the Giant Spruce of Granite Tra i l which 
has been felled by lightning, and is hurl-
ed into an abyss. Abel and I follow, and 
Abel saves Ruth; Jack is dead. We rush 
Ruth to the hospital. Love is born in the 
farmer boy. Ruth talks later with me 
about her growing affection. 
She confesses her love for Abel but 
wants him taken through the Gates of 
Jazz as a testing. So he is in New York. 
I encounter a strange woman on the 
streets Christmas Eve, and an attempt to 
grant her plea for help leads me into a 
darkened alleyway—where I am forced 
to use my pistol. 
Christmas morning I continue my ad-
venture, at a hospital cot-side. 
I turn the key for Abel in the gates 
of his future—our future, his, and Ruth's 
and mine: Ruth is in Florida vacation-
ing, and to Florida I send Abel "on 
business". 
NOW GO ON W I T H T H E STORY. 
"Thanks, Dick, for your faith in me. I 
realize some star man should have this job, 
but I'll do my best." 
And a bitterness stole into my heart again, 
for was I not deceiving him? 
Abel bid me a light-hearted farewell, on 
the gang plank the following day, and I hurried 
back to the office. 
"Bascom, come here," I called as I walked 
through the outer office. 
My tone was unusual; I knew it, and was 
glad of it. Bachelors sending younger men to 
girls they love may be forgiven in a lapse of 
temper control. 
"Yes, sir," he was at my heels in a moment. 
"Shut the door," I ordered peremptorily as 
he sat down. 
"Bascom, you have always done what I've 
told you, and kept your mouth shut. Here's 
another chance to do the same thing; next 
Monday I'm bringing a new private secretary 
here. 
"A new—what—you don't mean—" his eyes 
showed astonishment and a vague fear for his 
position. 
"Not at all. It is to be a woman, Bascom." 
The poor chap might have actually fallen, 
had not his dignity of years standing come to 









117 PARK AVE. 
A N D SUPPLIES 
AHFORD,FLA. 
Complete Tire And Accessory Service 
HOODS AND GOODYEARS 
KENT'S GARAGE 
At 200 East Commercial Street Near the Park 
FIREPROOF STORAGE 
E. F. L A N E 
- . R E A L T O R :-
Buy from one who knows Sanford Values, 
thirty-four years a Resident of Sanford. 
Celery Farms All Sizes 
CLEVELAND AGENCY AND SERVICE 501-2 1st National Bank Bldg. Telephone 95 
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THE GATES OF JAZZ 
(Continued from Page 7) 
his rescue. No wonder he was amazed. He 
had for seven years been confidential secretary, 
personal advisor, and business sage at my 
office. Rarely had a woman entered, save for 
dictation, and generally I used a recording 
machine. 
"Now listen, I have one of my biggest deals 
in the making. (I chuckled a bit inwardly as 
it occurred to me it was a deal of hearts.) The 
lady who will come here has my instructions to 
speak to no one in the office at any time. She 
is sworn to absolute secrecy. Her name will be 
Miss Mears . Put Helen Mears on the pay-
roll, Bascom, at $30.00 per week. T h a t is all." 
He stumbled a little as he went out and as 
I passed from the office a few minutes later I 
saw him sitting rigidly in his chair, his face to 
the window, apparently lost in speculation. But 
poor Bascom, he could never guess. 
I called a taxi, and hastened to a certain Re-
lief Hospital that was not far from Lexington 
Avenue. I also mailed a special delivery letter 
to Daytona, Florida. 
CHAPTER VII 
When I arr ived at the hospital, on schedule 
time, I found a welcome I had not expected. 
From the first my calls were apparently a 
mystery to the doctors and nurses, and many a 
gossiping tongue undoubtedly had borne words 
that would have shamed and enraged me had I 
known. 
But that day the superintendent met me in 
the hall, shook hands, and asked me to his 
office. 
"She'll be ready in a few minutes, sir, but 
before she goes, I want a word with you. I 
know something of the story of this case, but 
your connection with it is not clear. I'm not 
prying into it. But the girl has made herself 
most popular with all who have come in contact 
with her, has been most patient, and is as 
happy now as all folks are to leave. Queer, 
isn't it, no matter how well we treat patients 
here, they long to leave us." 
A slight smile lightened his countenance, and 
then he removed his glasses, a universal sign 
that a professional man is becoming serious. I 
wondered what was next. 
"I thought you ought to know one or two 
things, though; in the first place, there has been 
a man's voice besides your own on the wire 
twice a day, asking for a report of her con-
dition." 
I remember starting to rise in surprise, but 
he continued rapidly. 
"He said he was her husband." 
My mind had been in rather a dazed condi-
tion for a good many days, and for an instant 
I hardly gathered his meaning. 
"You mean—?" 
"I mean," he said rising, "I cannot under-
stand why you are taking away a girl who 
evidently belongs to another man." 
My temper got the better of me, and I leaped 
to my feet. 
(Continued in July 19 Issue) 
Address 
(This Space is for Name and Address for Mail ing) 
P L A C E 
STAMP 
H E R E 
m i ii III in m i 
This Week's Calendar 
NOTE.—This iveek commemorates The Milane's First Anniversary... Note the selections 
of the very latest and best photoplays. Extra added attractions all iveek, with 
numbers changed at frequent intervals—WILLIAM 'BILL' ELLIOTT, South-
land's svceetest singer, and 'BO' BUNNON, Queen of Syncopation. 
M O N D A Y 
T h e Milane—Paramount presents Rex Beach's "supreme li terary gem," 'Padlocked,' with 
Louis Moran, Louise Dresser, and Noah Beery—Our G a n g Comedy—Charleston lesson 
No. 4—Milane News. 
T U E S D A Y 
Rotary meets at Seminole Cafe, Noon. 
The Milane—'The Unknown Soldier,' with Charles Emmet Mack, Marguer i te De La 
Motte, Henry B. Walthal—Selected Organ Solo by Mr. George Brochahn—Comedy, 'A 
Social Tr i ang le ' 
W E D N E S D A Y 
Kiwanis meets at Seminole Cafe, Noon. 
The Milane—James Kirkwood and Mary Astor in 'The Wise Guy'—Comedy, 'Don't 
Stop'—Aesop's Fables 
T H U R S D A Y 
Lions meet at Seminole Cafe, Noon. 
The Milane—Colleen Moore in 'Ella Cinders ' (Here is Colleen in an ocean of roars and 
laughs. 'Ella' is playing to turnaway audiences everywhere) 
The Princess—Glen Hunter in 'The Broadway Boob'—Comedy, 'Somewhere in Wrong, ' 
with Stan Laurel 
FRIDAY 
Chamber of Commerce meets at Seminole Cafe, Noon. 
The Milane—Lon Chaney in 'The Road to Mandalay'—Comedy, 'My Wife '—Milane 
News—Merchants ' Gift Nite 
S A T U R D A Y 
The Milane—'Sandy, ' adapted from Elenore Meherin's best-seller, with Madge Belamy, 
Harrison Ford, David Torrence, and a big supporting cast—Comedy, Har ry Langdon's 
'White Wings Bride ' 
T h e Princess—Bob Girdon in 'Ahead of the Law'—Comedy, 'What ' s Your Hur ry? ' 
SUNDAY 
Services in all of our Churches 
Baseball—Sanford at Home, vs. St. Petersburg, Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday; at 
Sarasota Thursday, Friday, Saturday. 
S25.00 
P U T S A P I A N O IN YOUR H O M E 
Then only $10.00 a month 
J. H. Hinterminster 
Piano Company 
112 Magnolia Avenue 
OSCAR R. BROOKS, The "Loi King" 
REALTOR 
306 First National Bank Bldg. Telephone 482-W 
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THE MARTIN COMFORT COTTAGE 
Highland, N. C. Sanford, Florida 
MRS. M. M A R T I N 
A cool, exclusive summer hotel. The exclusive home place of Sanford. 
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